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G . 'l:. D U N N’
stioraey at Law and Notary Public,
New Hope, Missourl,
will practiee. in the Courta of the Nineteenth

Judionl Cireuit. Bpecial attontion given to col
Jecting. ¥Tnl10mép

Pr. J. C. GOODRICI"Q
DENTIST,
Wetaville, - - Mssonri.

Will be in Troy from time to time, due notice

" of which visits will Le given iu the loeal papers,
venlD

“R. Cs MAGRUDER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Cap-au-Gris, = Missouri

Will prastics in the Courts of the meteenyy
Judicinl Distriet, vind

W. Cc. McFARLAND:
ATTORNEY AT IAW,

Troy, - - Missouri.

Will practice In the Courts of the Ninoteenth
Judicinl Ciroult, and will give special attention
to eoilections, OMe—Front room over J. R.
Knpox's Bank. ¥inll

CHAS. MARTIN, Jr.,/|
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Troy, = - Missouri.

Will practice in all the Courts of the Nine-
teenth Judicial Cireuit. Bpecial attention given
to the eolleetion of debta, vbniy

A. V. McKEE. E. N. BONFILS.
McKEE & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Troy, - - Missour.

Will practice in the various Courta of this'and
adjoining countier. Epecinl, attention given to
collectivns an® matters relatiog to real estate,

o Office, northenst eorner Maoin and Cherry
strestn, just below Laclede lotel. ndovT

J. B. ALLEN. W.T. BAKER.
ALLEN & BAKER,
Attorneys-al=Law, Agenis State and
Phoenix Insurance Companies,
and Real Estate Agents,
TROY, MISSOURIL.

JOSEPH B. ALLEN, Notary FPablic.
apr2s--72nl7

B. W. WHEELER.
Aerney at Law and Notary Public,

TROY, MISSOURL.

Will attend to any profersional business In the
Courts of Lincoln, Warren, Piko and Montgom-
ary countios. pop?'Tindoyl

WM FRAZIER. G+ W.COLBERT
FRAZIER & COLBERT,

Attorneys at Law & Real Estate Ag'ls,
TROY, MISSOURI.

Will practice in all the courts of the Nineteenth
Judieinl Cireuit. Bpeoial attention given 1o ool-
lections and ta the saleand purchase and lensing
of renl cstate. Abstraocts of titles, warranty
deeds, deeds of trust and mortgages made out
on short motice, Large number of valuable
farms for ealo at low prices, &4 Ofice on Main
strect in Ranadell's building, vp staira. [v7nl4

WALTON & CREECH,
Altorneys at Law & Real Estate Ag’ls,
TROY, MO.

Will practice in all the Uourts of the Nineteenth
Judiclal Cirenlt, snd the Suprems Court of the
Riate. All business entrusted to their oare will be
promptly sttended to.

Office over Dr. 8, T, East's Drug store, Office
bours from 9 &' m. to 4 p. m.

volén2

THE ORIGINAL
LACLEDE STABLE,

TROY, MO.

BIRKHEAD & THORNHILL

8till have their] Livery Btables on Cherry st.
the sign at the brick livery stable on Main streel
tu the contrary nothwithstanding. The originsl
Laclede Btables, by the above propristors, are,
an thoy have always heen, s few doors east of

Withrow's saddle shop, where the proprietors
will always be pleased to see their friends.

Buggles, hurses and wagoss to hire. Horses
boarded by day or waek. v8nl

J, ¥, NELSON,

NEW HOPE, MO,,
Sells Dry Goods, Groceries, .

AS CHEAP
As they can be bought anywhere wn
LINCOLN COUNTY.
His Stock is Fresk and he will

NOT BE UNDERSOGLD.
HE WILL PAY THE BEST PRICES

yom
~ Country Produce.

Co-Partnershup Dissolution.
HE co-partnership harotofore existing be-
twoen John F. Nelson sud II. U, Frasier,

under the nawe and styls of Nelson & Frasier,

hiax heen dissolved by mutual oonsent, J. F.

Nolson having purchased the entire intoront of

1. 11, Frasior in tho business. All persons in

“ebted to raid @irm, cither by note or wecount,

aro sarnpatly requested to nall and settlo the

tame with wme, JOHN F, NELSOX.

LINCOLN COUNTY HERALD.

VOL. 8.

TROY, MO., WEDNESDAY, MAY 28, 1873.

NO. 2

MR, BONSALL'S MATCHMAKING.

My uocle, Alexander McFarlane, wan |
waiting breakfast, an event very un-
common with him, for Aunt Nane
the soul of punctuality. Nevertheloss !
the was a little late this morning.
Eighl o'clock was the broskfast hour,
and now it was fally ten winutes past.

Auot Nanoy was not my Uncle Me
Farlane's wife, He was a widower of
some @fteen. years standing. Filteen
yoars before his wife bad left him a deli |
cate little boy for & keepsake, and had
gone away, whispering with her last
breath that she was very happy. [Her
mother and slster, who had come to the
house to nurse her, remained after har
death, nccording to Uncle MoFarlane's
;':arl.iculnr request, He would be ro glad,

e said, il' it were not exacting to much
of a unriﬁu._lg Eua Mra, Howard and
Nancy stay with bim, keep up his house,
and attend to the little Eoy. So Mrs,
Howard, who was a widow with a very|
siraightened income, rented her house in
the New I'::flund village where she had
always lived, aud came to preside over
Mr. Merarlane's spacions mansion and
iberal houselkeeping in Greenwich street,
New York—my Unele McKEurlane lived
in Greenwich street, u fuct whieh marks
the date of wy story with sufficient ex
uctness,

Mrs. Howard had been dead three
m sothe, and etill Aunt Nancy presided
over Uncle M¢Farlane's household.
Neither of thaw had ever thought of a
change as either necessary or desirable
Nupey bad been a fair, prim, and some
what quiet girl when she came to live in
Ureenwich street. She was still a fair,
somewhat - prim woman of thirty-five,
with pretty, soft brown hair, vielet blue
eyes, and a pure, soft, somewhat chunged
complexion. She wus not in the least
like a modern young lady's Leroine.
She had no particular aspirations beyood
the limited and &ld-fushioned one of
doing her duty in that state of life to
which it had plessed God to eall her.
She did not coosiler berself a martyr to
uncongenial ecircumstances, beciuse she
made Uocle Melfarlane’'s shirts and
mended his stockings, aod even to the
fact of going dowa into the kitchen, to
do up his immaculute rufles, wheo old
Mrs. Brown's hands were too lame, and
the chambermaid's too unskillful to be
trusted with them, did pot awaken any
desire to rush out into the world in
gearch of 8 carear. No such funcy had
ever entered Naoey Howard's head.
She was absolately “contented with her

resent condition,' willing to go on muk-
ing Uncle McFurlaoe's shirts, keeping
his house, spoiling his child, and “wik-
ing it pleasant for bim," ua she simply
said. [Her great pleasures consisted in
doing wuslin embroidery, visiting the
poor, aml resdivg the Loglish clessics,
with now and then a vovel. 1fshe bad
uny trials sho kept them to herself, con:
fiding them to no epiritual director, news-
paper editor or female fricnd. Such wos
Nuucy Howard at five and thirty.

My Uncle McFarlane was s fine gen-
tleman in the trae sense of tho phrase.
He wos unimpeachable in integrity, un
spotted in morals, in manoers abeolutely
perfect—a little set in his way, aod pos-
sibly somewhat particular in eating and
drinking. He was also given to amusing
himeelf in & quiet way with the peculiari
ties of those mbout him. But he never
williogly hurt or neglected any une, sud
be bad = certain genial graciousness of
maoper, which made all employees, from
Mr. Ssunders, the eonfidentisl eclerk,
down to Black Sam, the carman, and
Davy, the errand boy, feel better when
he spoke to them.

“Miss Naney is a little lato this morn-
ing!" observed Uncle McFarlane, as
Brown, his man, brought him his paper.

“Yan, sir, she was out till after twelve
last night, at Sam’s, sir."

“Indeed! How was that?"

“Wall, you seo, sir, Sam's girl was
took with & quick consumption lust spring
and his wile ain't very rugged either
Miss Naney, she's been there a good
desl, and when Susy was struck with
death last evening she sends for ber
So Miss Naocy weot and stayed till it
was over. It was & great comfort to
them, sir. You ses, Sam's wife, she's
got s little young baby, too, snd alto:
gether it comes pretty bard."

“[ should say o, indeed! We must
see thas everything is done, Brown
Find out when the funeral is to be, and
let me know, and tell your wife to send
them something comfortable when she
goes to market. But bere comes Mise
Nanoy—send up breakfast, Browan."

Rreakfast was usually a somewhat
silent meal, save for Alick's chatter with
his sun't; for Mr. McFarluvo slways
read the paper, invariably askiog Miss
Nancy's perwission,

“Why do you look at me so olosely,
Alick?" asked Miss Neocy, ss she
caught ber nepbew’s gaze fixed upoo Ler.

] was thinking how pretty you sre,”
answered Alick, with his usual frunkness.
1 thiok you are a hundred times pret-
tier than Miss Regioa Bobuyler, that
they make so much fuss sbout. And |
don’t waot her for a atepmotber. 8o
there!”

“What 18 that about Miss Schuyler ?"
asked my uocle, laying down his paper.
w{t strikies me that youare taking rather
s liberty with that youog lady—to say
pothing of myself."

w1t waso't me, father; it was Mr.
Bonsall,” answered Alick, **Mr. Bousall
asked me if 1 wouldn't like a preity
young lady like Miss Regina Schuyler to
come 1nto the house ; sud [ told him vo
—1 didn't waot snybody but Aunt
Naney. Then he said Aunt Nancy was
an old maid ; and I said if she was forty

New lope, Mo, April 22, 1874,

old maids sbe was » huodred times prel:

tier than Miss Region—and so she is!”

“We won't discuss that matter !" said |
my uucle, annoyed, but repressing his
aunoyance as ususl. “You need not
mind Mr. Doosall, We all koow his
ways !"

There was something in his father's
tone which made A lick aware that be hed
botter drop the subject. Uncle MeclFar-
lauve went on with his paper, but now
sod then glanced over it with an expres.
sion of some interest, “Nuncy is
pretty I he said to himsolf. *“There is
something in her face that reminds we
of my mother."

Breakfest being over, my uncle put on
his overcoat, askiog: ss he did so, his
iovariable question: “Have you any
commands for the city ?"

“And, by the way please see that
everything is dove for Sam's family.
The poor woman will perhaps be the
batter for soma port wine, or sle, and let
everything be vice about the funeral. 1
will tuke tho exprose on myself. Bam is
a good fuithful tellow.”

“Really, Nancy is very pretty !" said
mly uncle, as he walkad out of the house.
“I mever thought much about it before,
but she is decidedly pretty. Miss Regina
Schuyler indeed. Meully, Bonsall is too
bad to put such potious iuto tke boy's
head.” Aud Mr., McFurlane pursued
his way to the office, unconscious of the
late awaiting him there,

“Any letters, Saunders ?" he asked, s
he passed the clerk's desk, *l sce the
packet is in.”

*Yes, sir, they are on your desk, and
Mr. Donsall is wuiting tu speak to you
in your room."

“W hat ails Mr. McFarlane ?” said the
clerk to himeelf, as the principal passed
on, *1 don't believe he ever before for
got to ask for my wife. 1 hope nothing |
is wrong.” Mr. Saunders had ao invalid |
wile, who wos indebted to Mr., McFar
lane for many little comforts, Mr, Bon
sall was waiting 1o the office. He was s
stout man with red hair and whiskers,
snd a bluff, uncompromising manner.
Ue bad a habit on which be prided him.
self, of always *“speaking his mind"—
that is, of saying snything and every-
thing which came into his head —a lLabit
which did not cause him to be loved by
his scqusintances, e and Uncle Me
Farlave had ooce been partners, and
they still kept up a kind of intimacy, at
which many people wondered.

“Wel, Bousall, how goes the world
with you?" ssked my uncle, leisurely
taking off his coat snd overshoes.

* Uh, well enough, 1If it dou'tgo to
suit me, | make it, that'sall !" answered
Mr Boosall, *But, see here, McFarlane,
[ didn't come here to bandy compliments.
[ waut to talk to you abuut u serious
watter.”

“Well, what is it ?"" asked my uncle,
preparing to listen, not without a lovg-
ing glauce at his foreign letters and
pupers.

“I'm going to speak my mind as 1
alwaye do "' enid Mr. Boosall. *1 want
to kvow what you mean to do about
Naucy ? Aye, what about her? that's
just it. Of course you can’t go on as you
do now. It was well enough wheo the
old ludy was slive, but her death changes
ull that, and folks will talk, Nuncy's
an old maid, to be sure—lorty, il she's
un hour—"

“Thirty-five!” eaid my uccle, cor-
recting him.

“"Well, five yesrs don't matter much.
She's sp old maid, as I said. Biill, folks
will and do talk, and you ought to get
rid of ber. The tauth is, McFarlaue,
you ought to merry ageio ; aod of course
you can't with Nanoy in the house."”

“You think so "

#Why, of course not. There is Miss
Regina Scbuyler, now. She'd jump at
the chunce of warrying you; but you
dou’t suppose sbe'd set up housekeeping
with Nancy Howard, do you?"

1 must beg, Bonaall, that you will not
bring Miss Schuyler’'s nawe into ques-
tion,” said my unocle. “Such liberties are
uotto be taken with respsctable young
ladies.”

“Liberty or not, ste would bave you
io a mioute. And there's aoother thing
about it, Napcy Howard 1s dead in love
with you bersoll, aud of course you can’t
marry her—that is out of the question."”

“Nuooy Howard!" repeated my uncle
in a tone of bewilderment,

“To be sure, man. Any ono bul
you would bave seen it, though Nancy
is not the woman to throw herself at any
man's head, L'll say that for bor. My
wife bas konown it this loog time, snd I
can see it, too. OFf ocourse you csn't
warry her. Sheis old, snd poor, and
pliio, sod in delicate health besides.
So, of course, all you can do is to get rid
of hor. Bend ber bome to ber native
place with » pension, marry Regiua
Schuyler, snd begin life anow.”

“Does Mra. Bousall really think that
—that Miss Iloward aotertaios such sen-
timents 7' asked my uncle, ss Mr. Bon.
sall paused a moment, “Women wsee
such tbings more clearly than men,”

“Of course sha does. Bhe was talking
of it lust nighs, *Nanoy ought to bave a
change,' says she. ‘1fshe doo't she'll go
off like her sister, Ghe's a quiet, pa-
tient creature, but it is easy to seo what
uils her.' Now, you see, her baing con-
sumptive is another resson why you osn't
marry ber, 8o there! I've spoken my
mind, ss I always do, and I hope you
will have sonse emough to sct wpon it.”

[ shull oertainly ot upon it!" said
my uocle, calmly.

“And sooo, I bope 1" said Mr. Booeall,
risiog. “The sooner the better."

WThe sooner the better!" echood m
uncle. *Iquite sgres with you, Than
you, Bonsall, thavk you "

ol thiok | did a good piece of work
this morpieg " said Mr. Boamsall to bis’

wife, as ho was preparing o go out;
“1 rpoke to McFurlano about Naney!”
and repented the eubstance of the couver-
sation. Mrs. Bonsail was a quiet, kind.
hearted soul ; but like her husband,
sometimes spoke her mind. Ehe did so
on this occasion.

“Boosall, you are an fidiot! Most
men are in such matters, and you are a
perfect one.”

Mr, Boneall looked as if some one had
thrown s wet towel in his face. *“Why,
Aune! What's that for 7"

“You'll find out scon enough. Go
along, do, and leave me in peace.”

Mr. Boosa!l was always very meek
when Lis wile took those rare its of pluin
rpeaking, and he shut the door without
unother word. Mrs. Boosall sat looking
at the fire with an expression of vexa
tion, which graduslly changed to ove of
kindness.

“After all it might be worse,” said
che, speaking to the fire. “Nuncy is o
good soul, snd as sweet as honey. She
will make him happy, and be happy her
herself, and it will be good for the boy.
But 1 think I see Bonsull's face when he
hears of it."”

For two hours my uncle sat looking
through the ofice window without even
thinking of bis lettess: Theo he drew a
deep breath, as one relieved of a doubt,
snd turned to hia correspondence. lle
did uot go home to dinner, but left the
office enrly, stopping at a florist's where
he bought some beautiful hot house
flowers, and two nice hyacinth bulbs, in
pretty glasses, which he sent to Mrs
Saunders,

“Father, may I go up and see Tum
Saundurs 7" asked Alick alter tea. Aunt
Nuney was sitting ot her work table,
fresh and peat from top to toe. She was
composed a8 usual, but my unele fancied
lie suw a elight change in her maoner to-
wird bimsell. Probably Alick’s remark
wight have disturbed her a little.

“Certainly, my son. And be sure to
ask, particularly, how Mrs. Saunders
fiuds herse!f. [ quite forgot it this
worning. 1 was the more ready to let
Alick go as 1 wish to consult you on »
matter of great importanes to us both "
Aod then io Lis usual kind, somewhat
formal manner, he opened the subject
[le was desirons, hesaid, of goingabroad
for s while, perhaps for some years.
He thought the change would ba good
for Alick, who showed signs gf delicate
lungs.

Auot Nancy's heart fluttercd, snd her
colur weot nnd cume ; Lut ehe had long
been schooled in sell control, and she
made no other sign. “lt won't be [or
loug!" said the quist, breakiog heart to
itself, little guessing whut was in store

My uncle contined. [ don't kuow
exactly how he worded it, but he made
it plain that peithur he mor tho boy
could live without Napey. Would
Naney consent to become bis wife, and be
a mother to Alick in name, what she
'had long beenin fact?" And so 1o an
hour the matter was all settled.

“\We are ssked to a wedding!" said
Mrs. Bonsall to her husbaod svme six
weeks afterward,

“A wedding—whose wedding ?” asked
Mr. Bonsall, not greatly interested.

“Navey Howard's !"

+Nunoy Howard's—you don’t mesn—""
the idea which occurred to Mr. Bousall
fuirly struck him dumb,

“Yes; Naocy snd MclFarlane!" an-
swered his wife, enjoying her lord's dis-
comfiture. *“They are to be married at
St, Paul's, very quiedly, ond sail for
Europe as soon sa possible.”

"The deuce they are! And sfier all
I eaid to bim!"

“wAfter !l you said to him!" echoed
Mrs. Boneall. “The moment you told
me what you raid to him, and especislly
a8 to Nancy's being talked about, | knew
you had mude the match. You could
bave got bim to marry old Miss Pagotin
the same way."

+But such a sacrifice, Mary Anne !"

“Ob, well, [ don’t know. 1 dere say
be might feel it a littlo sacrifice just st
first; but by this time he hns persusded
bimself that there never waus such a
womap, and that the favor was sll on her
side. 1 don't think tor my purt, McFur
lane will ever regret it,"

Aod I don't thiok Uncle McFarlane
over did.—From the Aldine for May.

- - - —

Au Antique Novelty In Politics.

We have long intended to speak of a
praposition which is very radical in its
features, nnd if it could be adopted in the
countiue of our state it would result ina
saving of many thousands of dollars to
our couvnty freasuries, and, at tho saie
time secure in the offices of the counties
a8 capable and efficient incumbents as we
sre haviog under the prescot elective
system, The proposition, though it
closely resembles the system formerly in
practice in the Homan Republie, is the
offspring of a careful and deliberate re-
flection of ove of our practical Warren
county farmers, and is simply to have
only fuur elective offices in the county,
which shsll be the Representative and
couuty court, and to let out to the higheat
bidders the other positions to men who
can give ample security for the perform
spce of the official duties thereof. By
this means the offices wounld bring into
the county trewsury o large swount of
money which is pow squandered i cor-
ruptiog electors and ordinary eleotion
eering expeuses. The coonty justices
wight give notice of the dey on which all
the offices would be sold, and invite com
petition by selling to the highest bidder
who could give sufficient eocurity. For
example, if the office of Collector of rev-
eouo in any couoty is worth 85000 »
year, and suy man is willing to rform

the duties for £3,000; he might then
give 82,000 fur the position, instead of

spen.ing the $2000 in electioncering
and trying to influence the electors to
oast their vutes for him.
instesd of baving the 82,000 in drinh,l
the electors would have it in reduced
inzes und a  replete public treasury.

excrpt those which are meutioned—the |

this arrangement nid by ite value in filling
the county treasary. Stranger things

administration of our public
Many of our readers will recoguize from
whence this proposition comes, and we
will refer those who dn not to the suthor |
of the idea if they will call on us.—War.
renton Bunoer.
- - e
Distinguished Youmgsters.
[From the San Frauciseo Chraniole. ]
It may out be pgenerally known that a
son of President Grant is io this city,
but nevertheless such ina fact. Inorder

adjoining the apartmeunta of young Grant, |
whu is now stopping at the Lick House, |
in eompany with the son of Senator Cole. |
t3rant aud Cole are great chums, and on
terms of such tawiliae sequaintance that |
they think nothing of appropriating cach
other's shins, stoekings and collars,
Burly in the evening the twu youog
gentlemen were induleing in o socinl gnme |
of billiards. Both are very poor plagers,
und the time of the game, by the Chroo-
icle reporter's watch, was sixty-five min-
utes.
up wostly of rcratches, und Cole managed, |
by s great effurt, 1o score eight without |
stopping:  Urant con’t make round-the.
table shots, and Cole hus o deep rooted
abhorrence of draws. Grant got beaten
threo points, and both gquit disgusted
with the game. As the two turned to go
the buwk- eyed uttendant who holds the
office of internal revenue collector for the
hall stepped up and tepped young Grant
on the shoulder. 1 halieve you lost that
game.” “Yes yes! that's so," and piteh- |
ing the man four bits, he went off with.
out waiting fer the change. Cole tried
to muke out that his friend wos atrempt.
ing to Lilk the house, but the bystauders
were satisfied that it was merely a piece
of dignified ubsent mindeduess on Jesse's
art.

: At 10 o'clock the young gentlemen
betook themselves to rocin 39, and pre
pared to go to bed. Grant got undressed
first, and took the right side of the bed.
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and 'made sdtne romark about s locality
which wos sugggestive of the idea of

By this means | warmih, the geveral purport of wiich
was unintelhgible to the reporter,

Graut

was anxiots fo know the time, an he had
understood thit a new barkeeper eamo

Every remuncrative office in the t-ounly.'?; duty st four in the morning.
idca

legislative wund judicial—would under B8% they compared tiucpieces

Grant's largest run was six, made | qor,

Cole objected to this, urging that he was
scoustomed to  that

at liberty to elecp under the bed, on
eithier side, on top of the wash stand, or

timed levity and rang the electrie machine
for s waiter.

elegant mahogany bed, with rosewood
trimmiogs, spring wattress, and necessary
fixtures, was brought and sct up in the
room, ofter which the waiter departed.
In s few minutes Cole rang again, and
the following dinlogue took pluce:

Cole—1 see this bed hassn’t got any
casters on. Briog me s bed with casters

Waiter—Yes, suh. Won't some cas-
ters put on this bad be coough?

Cole fivally asseoted, and the required
change was made.

In sbout an hour evorything was lovely
in roum 30, when Cule suddenly sung
out, "I say Jess, everythiog is all right
now ; lst’s have somethiog to drink."

“Ion't care if 1 do;" and in another
momont a waiter was flying down to the
bur with an order for two whisky cock
tails, Inas few mioutes he cume back
followed by the hsndsoms burkeeper,
who, with a polite orieural salaam, handed
Urant the following telegram :

[leadquarters of the Seat of Gosern
ment, Washington, April 20.h, 1873 —
Ta the Barkeeper of the Lick House—
Sir: You sre hercby commanded to
furnigh no spirituous liquors cf any kind,
to my son Juese Grant, during his so
journ in Ban Yroncisco. (1. 8. Graot,

P. S—Mi.d five cent cigars will be al
lowed at your discretion. U. B G.

Tho waiters were aogrily dirmiseed,
and a council of war was held, and the
two deliberated as 1o how » drink could
be obained. Cole thought thac if he
csuld ouly get to bis father's curpet bag
he might fod something there, but he
wasn't sure. Geant krew a man who
roomed on Kearpy street who would
gladly eontribute a whola bottle of the
ardent if he counld only be found. At
last they guve up the idea of having a
cockiail, and both took u long drink of
cold water.

'he Chronicle repoter was of half a
mind to ‘tender tho acceptunce of his
private flask of old Cutter's best, but
being » little diffident sbout intradiog
upoo strangers, be relinquished the ides.
Both youug men now tursed into bed,
and at exactly 20 minutes past 11 Grant
began to soure with remarkable energy
when Cole woke np und sung ont :

“[ say"” (hitting bim with s pillow), |
can't sleep with this racket."

Grant rtarted up with, “Cheess that
oow, 1 want to sleep.”

“Sodo I, and I want lees snoriog."”
“[ wasn's snoring.”

“You was!"

[ sny | was not.”

“Well, [ know you was."

“Well, I know better."

weut to sleep and so did Cole, and then
they both suored together. At 2:20

After agreeing not to snore, Grant |

This
interested ‘Cole, and, lighting the

Grant's watch denoted 10 minutes pust
1. while Cole's was fifteen mivu es past b.

have been effected by persistent ayitation | Ench one was poritive that his watch was

than the introduction of this plan in the |FiRbY aod they Loth pus up evia to (ho
uffairs. | amount of 25 cents to back their respect:

ive views, nfter which they weot to sleep.

At 10.35 the morning #un got round
on that side of the house, and the twn
youngsters got up. Cole, on going 10
the door, made the startling discovery
that the door had been ‘wulocked ull
night. “Uracious!" remsrked Grant,
vsome of them 'Frizco chumbermaids
might have slipped in here and taken
everything we had.”

Both boys mavipulafed the cutlery at
the breakfust table at 11:30  Uranttook

to post the public upon the movewments| boil R :

h y : f ! ed tarantular spider on toast, while
of ‘bis youthfal .hmh“"‘ g Lh'?"“’h | Cole indulged his ravenous appetite with
reporter took & suit of rooms immediately s3en Lo stewlc: dowe wee, Both BHIbE

pepper and sult vogardless of expense.
Aflter breaklast they slipped off somu
where, and the reporter lost track uof
thew,

Polities and Patrons of Husbaudry.
[ From Colman’s Rural World ]

The result of our county and townshp
election surprised the fricods of the fun
mers' movement, a8 well us those who
opposed it. ‘The domiuant party had
made pomination in the customury tan
If but few sitended the caucus, it
must have been the fault of thore who
were abreut rtather thun those preseut,
If the friends of the nominees secured
their nomination by request or fuvor,
there wus certrioly nothing unusual about
that.

A few farmers tcok it into their hends
to call # caucus of farmere, and they
wade nowinations for themselves as fur
mers—not as pertisans; wod although
the time was barely suffluient to make it
fully koown ut the different precincts,
yet this scems 1o huve been nll that was
necessary, and tle ticket was clected
bendsensely.

As we had but lately eommenced or-
ganizing granges, some think the succesd
ia directly attribuinble to that organizu-
tion, and louk upou it as a political move-
went, nnother Koow-nothing trick ; but
[ kuuw, partly of my own knowledge,
and jurtly from the very Lest sources,
that the subject had never been wmen
tioned inside of a grange. L doubt even

) side Limself, snd | if it had an much ws silently entered the
sleeping next to the wall was played out|mind of any member while in atrendauce
with him. Graot responded that if be iy (he prange. Article X11 constitution
didu't like sleeping on that side he was |of (he Nationsl Grange pusihively pro

bibite political or Telizious questions as
subjects of discussion or tests of wem

out in the hall. Cole got mad av thin ill- | parship, in the work of the order,

It has perplexed wiser heads than

. A stalwart individual atimine 1o koow how furmers can coirect
once made bLis appearance, of whom Cole | gope of therr grievances without discuss
ordered & bed. lo a few wioutes an i, polities in the granges.

How can
they reach the halls of legislation, where
wany of the wrongs originate, wirthout
electing wen of their owo choice? And
how can they elect them withoud fruc
ugrecing to do so iv the ooly elfective
farwers’ union yet proposed ? | have
been told that there is a wide difference
between partisan polities ond political
economy, snd 1 fear politictans havs
generally dissolved partnership with
politicul economy ; but to sdwit discu
sions of political economy, it scems to
me that we should first huve to procure
o more limited definition of “polities”

[than Webster's, leaving out science of

government.

It is eminently proper and nece-sury
1o exclode thre current purty politics lrom
the order; but like muny vthers | think
sonie subject concerning government and
luw waking, in which farwersare directly
interested, aud about which they could
oot seriously dissgree, might be udmitted
with equel propriety, and fur the geseral

ood.

The order was no doubt started by a
few persous on such a basis and with
such regulstiony as they thoupht best,
and a8 way luve been really the best for
a start, It is yet partly in ite infuncy,
but as it gaine groveds in the aflections
of its fast incresning members, it will be
no longer under the control or jndgment
of u few, It will tuke vuch » course an
tho united wisdom of hundreds of thou-
sunde way dircet, and if & modifieation
is desired by a controling mnjority, it
will be made. 1t is almost uscless, cven
in its present state, to speculste on whut
may be sceomplished through this or-
ganigation. The Grst thing un biutsds in
to get the furmers united, and while thin
is progressing, secure what ingidentnl
benefits we can, snd pain experience
When this shall have been proximutely
sccomplisbed, it will wearcely be an open
question what they can do vext. Mure
will depend on what they will do.

Meontime, ss eoon as furmers educats
themselves to eoncest of action in the
granges, cultivate coufidence snd good
will toword cah other, and Bnd out the
amount of lutent talent within their
ranks, 1 thiok our municipal election
may teach us & lessor worth remember-
ing If wo cumnot talk politics of any
kind io the granges, we can have furm-
ers’ weetings, vaucuses and conventions
outside. We con nowinute our best
men, leaving out office seekers, whether
they live ou s farmor ina lawycr's office,
and we esh get plenty of help to ele t

them from towns and cities by good men

who despise demsgoguery as much as wo
0. Cyarius PATTERBON,
Kirkuville, May T, ]87} -

young Grant rolled over in bed and asked
Cole wlat time it was. Cole woke up!

A lever look uied ut Bing Sing prizon

wus invented by one of the couvicts,
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